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Cyril uyi he thinks I could write a novel. I
hare read to many storiea, so much poetry and
I am suob a fancitul imaginative creature he
te.is rae. I hope that isn't another wav of say¬
ing that I am silly and affected. One never

quite knows wbat a university m«n means.

Cn lergraduatea seetu to have a language of
their own. made up of satire and coutcmpt for
Other people. Cyril is such a curious young
mm, he ilw in scums to mean a great deal
wore than he saya. At any rate he has said
ever so many times this summer that I ought
to be able to write a nov-i. flow I wish I
couM How delightful it must be to invent
people that ac»m aiive. to live in their lives
and in tl«ir adventures to move all over the
world in a beautiful d:iy dream, not dun and
contused and blurred end blotted with absurd¬
ities as mglit dreams are. but cle.tr and vivid
with the light that never was on land or sea.

I only w-.sh Cyril wi re right; but alas, he
]¦ wrong. 1 have tried ever so many times. I
have begun story after story, and have torn up
my manuscript aft-r the second or third chap¬
ter. My heroine seemed so foolish nnd so fee¬
ble. there was no iife in her. She was like
tlio-e dear dolls I loved so. tiiat never would sit
up. not even against the wall. She was every
bit aa limp. My hero was better, but I'm
rather afra.d he was too much like Boohester
in ".lane Evre" where he wasn't the very
image of Guy Livingston. What men tho e

were. Ouy was nicer.he would have shown
off best at a dinner party or a ball. Mr. Bocht 9-
tcr conies sparer one's heart. Hovr I could
have loved h:m after he went blind. Happy
Jane.to be so miserable. near.v starved to
death, and then to have her ov.u true love
after a!i.
So. I'm afnid 1 shall never writ® a novel.

Tnere m »ontetn.ug w.iuting. Invention I sup¬
pose But I am very fond of writiug. so I have
made np mv mind to write my own life. My
adventures would bardlv fill a chapter.not if I
besr&n at my cradle. I m ver went to a hard
and -ruel sehool like Jane Eyre. I never knew
what it »a> to be hungry. exct pt af er a long
walk, and then it .»as only a pleasant hunger,
with the nnuwi«'lr" tli t 5 oY ock tea ud hot
tuns and thin br<_.id ifid butter were waiting
for rue at home. No, I have no vie mi.ultra to
writ- about, but I can write about thene i love,
my iuipre.^iuns of people and aceuery. and
book.* and ;<ti mats.
H w bit: a volume 1 could fill nnon one sub-

Ject Alone if I were to write al our mother and
a.l her ;:o xlltesa to me, and the htippv years 1
h*v< pent with her for iny chief companion.I. only ye-.te.-dav thit i wan a cbil t and
ah.: used to play w t.'i m .t .ili t.orts oi games.
Just - if »h » r- anrtvr UfK girl. 1 fuuci d
*';e *>.is enjoynit* h-r-i !: jn.-t ».. riu.ti as 1 was.
She woula play «» visiting, and .miners even,
ti.an wh.ch 1 c.i n >t ltn igit: enyhing more
we::r:-cm to a gr. .».n ::| |¦¦ ri%»ii." l'o pret*idto «a. a g and dinner oil littlu pa.nted wood'-n
u sh *. with cur;.us puce- o or. J Joints and
I '"Tv. and pink ,nd green taruan Ipndd ug*
g i.eti on to tli. tu. nud to nii ke coir, er-ation
¦ ¦id -o ,. eK-nd »o think everything nice, and to
a«k f.'ra - ond i> of a woo ! li 1< g of mnt-
t.¦!.. h w tlreadf".i:y bored she must have
been: b.;r »!ie e: U ired it all ,ke .. martyr.VV- n .! !j p' ir 'nttledre and -liuttlocnck
o > lb * t*...» s man fur Honrs at a str« o h. She
C>u. im i.i^ter than 1 lid a y> ar or two ago.
©he s .* * Tiow tli;: t th..»o batth d >re contests
fc.pt... ji;.log. V.ver. one suya how young
a:, i gir. -i fl. »00nH. more like uiy cldtr sister
tlr'n :jv i.: !¦ r. ind t-d stranger* generallyt..M- u r u. I e my s.Jter.

ii .. pi- toe .-- pretty is too insicnificant
a word. Si i iienuri.uL I kuow no one wit'u
aiu b a 1 v . . lei on.clear and pale «ith
» ros; that lights np her .ace suddenly
* hen she IS Iiuimated. tier large hazel eyes
are ti.e lovt-iu-t I titr m*. they havt so.
n. nh n^nt in them and her am:lea are like
warm -un.mer sun^hina.
Bui 1 mu t i egiu the s orr of my life in those

di.y when 1 whs just o.d en>>ngh to nnder-
.i.tiid all thi t wa« going on around about me,
aud to be s- rry w heu those i loved were sorry,and tiiat wih bring me only too goon to the
a oddest part of a 1 my life, the time when mylather Was taken trorn us.

Let me try and recall him vividly in this book
while 1 am still able to rem. niber hitn .-xactiv
as he was. so that tih. n I at; old and memory
row* dim 1 may And his im.igc here, as one
nd» a rose iu a took, dry and dead, but with

its beauty and eO.ur aud ve>vtt texture atiil re-
¦MiUillg.
Wu it a splen lid-looking tn.in he was; not

like Guy Livnu-tuu ta>r like Edw;*rd Fairfax
Boe'hevt' r. 1 ii- r- ».is nothing dark or ruuged
or repulsive about m .-de^tr father, and. in-
deed. a.though one's h.-nrt always goes out to
a swi.rtl.y repu.s.vo re .11 iu the pages of a
novel. I don't kuiiw wh< tiier one would take |ouite so kina.v to Brian de Bois Gilbert, or
e-ento Bochester in real life. My father was
like I>avid. of a pleasant counten.ince, ruddyand fair to see. 1 can bring his face and figurebefore nu- like a vision wheu 1 shut my eves in
the sunshine .;nd fancy him walking across the
lawn to meet me. with the blue of the river be-
bi.'id tim. a» 1 used to see him so ofttn iu the
happy days before I *. ut to Harley street.

lie was tall ar.d broad shouldered, upright,w-.th aa easy w«lk. He took long step^ as ho
came across the grass swinging his o.ik stick,
the stick he used in hi» Ion ; tramps to Hen.ey
or Beading, or across the tieids aud woods to
.onie out-ot-the-way vnl»j;e. He was almost
always out of doors in summer.aloue. or with
mother, oftenest with motuer.walking, driv-
t.g. rcw:ug. p.ayin«( tenuis.
Ue « not too o.d for tennis. Yes. there is

the b.ight. frana !ace, and the smiling bine
«ves.honest Englun eyes. His portrait, in
ttie library, an J Ins photographs may heip to
k> ep Li> features clearly in my memory, uut it
seems to me as if I never could have torgotteubim e»eni: tiiere had been no portrait of i.:ui in
exis-.etice. It ia hard.v a qutstion of memorv.
hn face lives in mv heart and mind.
He was fond o"f me. One of my earliest

recollections is of lying at the end of the
puut among heap of soft cushions, while
my fatiier walk' I up and down wuh the long.L aw pant poic. aid moved the great clumsv
boat over ttio bright blue water, sometimes
turning into a quiet backwater, where he would
moor Ins boat, aud sit and smoke his pipe in
tue suushiue, aud talk to me in a slow, dreamy
way between the puffs of tobacco, or let me
t'..ktoiiiu. Oh. how 1 ased to chatter in mv
l.ttie sari.l voi:e. and what questious I used to
a^a hnu, quest.ou after question, and how pi;z- j« -d tie as. 1 to u.)« - >metimes at mv ever] st-
i:ig ..wny- und tny everlasting ..what." Whv
d.d th. > :n shine, or why did the river make
t-.e boit move, or wh..t were tli- flowers made
of/ !>. arest fa'.htr. huw patient he was with
me. He used to laugh oS my questions. He
Uiver explained things, or' taught me the
names of the llov» rs like Uncle Ambrose. Ourlife together w.is a perpetual hoiidav. lie-
taught me how to fi»h for dae« and minnows
cut of the stern of the boat, and I was verybappy with him. It all seems U»a a dream of
bappiresa now as I look back upon it. but as
d.-t.net as the most viv.d dreaui troiu which
Oii'> has only just ..wakened.

Soul tunes tn. se happy mornings were Sun¬
day mornings when mother was at church. If
fcundsv happened to be a very warm day father
wuu.J begin to vawn at breakfast time and
wouid sa> he did not feel incl.ned for churcn
and would ko on the water w.th Ua.ay. and
then 1 used to clap uiy hands aud rush off to
get my sun bonnet, and beforo mother had
time to make any objection we were otf to the
b>at house to get the pole and the cushions.
When the chorea bells bona to ring from the
o.d red tower we were glidicg ever so far upthe rivsr ou (he way to our tavonte backwater,where tather used to sit aud read his Sunday
pr.pers whne I worried the Uttie, happy, danc¬ing Ash under the willows.

Silvery darting creatures, swift as light!H >w glad I am now that 1 caught ao few oftbelll.
lea. he was very good to me. Ha used to

talk el days when I should be grown up and
.hen he woul-l take me to parties and balls..*\our mother and 1 are saving ourselves upfor your fi. t sea.-ou. Daisy," ha said, "ih.st s
Whv we re living hkeh ermits."

Vet. £. ' i-< g »*i i I lo-cj feir: Variy. but
ffrha; . 1 i"T u A t o c Arden a ^ well,
c \ I. tr if.-.

* - '. '. . rl of rsi... .... ever
ao houj.t.i j -ii ii.au ^ .earning
to te-aof. her tor id and wil^*. unless it was
rim little princes* ia the days when a man like
Feneioa was not thought too good to be a
pr.nce'a tutor. Cncla Ambrose tiught me from
ths very beitn.n.nj. It was his waim aud
fanoy to do do so. He ia a man of auch labo¬
rious hamu Uiat na takaa so acoouat of troubla,

and in all the rear* he ha* labored at my ed-
I ucation I can never remember on* impatient

i< r l, orerm oue impatient movement on bis
part. I hire lout patience often, I, the learner.
tie. the teacher. never.

I n just remember bow I came to call him
Cn-le Ambrose. 1 used to call him Mr. Arden.

Arden. at ieast. for it was before I could
Rf enk p! *.inly. One day he told me not to call
hitu in »t??r; it was too formal between him and
me "t ail me Ambrose," he said, and then
mother looked up from her work and laid that
%vould neTer do. A little girl could not address
a man of hia years and learning by his Chris¬
tian name.
-I am not qnite so elderly as I seem," he

said, laughing "but if you think Ambrose
won't do, let me be an imaginarv uocls, and let
hi-r call me Cucle Ambrose. Will that do?"

"^es,' sitid mother, "that trill do v^ry well."
So from that time forward he was Uncle Am¬
brose, and he is fncle AmbroM to thin day,just as k nd. und good, and devoted as he wan
when I was a little girl, with bare arms, short
petticoats, and a sun bonnet. He still occupieshimself about my education, although he ia a
much more distiii^u sn.*d perso i than when he
began the tusk. lie lias published three dif¬
fer'nt books s;nce then, books of the veryhighest literarv character, which have made
iliin a reputation amongst the learned and the
renue J .u Liigland and on the Continent, lie-
viewers have written about him in several
languages, his success has been undisputed,hiH Hume is quoted with Darwin, and Spcucer,and .'.tax Mulleiv In a word he is a famous
man; and yet he i» content to go drudging on
at the task of educating a frivolous girl like
ine. We are reading Duruy's "Histoire des
Grees togetli. r this summer. and with it we
are reading Grotos "Plato" and Jowett's mag-niti-ent translation. The little Greek that I
know helps mo to appreciate tile beauty and
gra.-e of the English rendering. I should liku
to kiss the hand that wrote that noble book.

. * m 0 «
How suddenly, how awfully that bappy life

with my father came to an end. I renjt rnber
that summer morning when he loft ns soon
after breakfast to go to London and complete
the' purchase of Mr. Flor« stilus land. We
break i-^ted in the garden, in an open tent on
the lawn, and we were all so happv. Father
talked o: nothing but the laud and the ut>w
garden which was to be laid out immediately,'i he ground fcad all been laid out already on
pnp«-r. The plans were in th* library on
fa.hei's writing table.drawings of terrace*
and baliiftrad ,, vases and statuts lightlybketciied m with th it beautitul touch which
m.kes almost any house charming before it is
bu Everybody had seen the plans and had
talked about them, and argued and advised,
and my dear father had talked thorn all down
With his grand ideas of an Ita.inn garden.Lucie Ambrose (jnoted Lord B icon's e-sav ou
gardeus. 1 remembered the very words a year
ago when I began to read Bacon. They came
back to nie like the memory of a dream. I
was only a child, but 1 Used to sit and listen to
everything that was said, and think and wonder.
Faihi r kis.eU me at tne gatebeiore he got into

the 1 -cart :hat was to take him to the station.
Thank God f r that ki s. He looked back at
mother and me as he drove away. He looked
around art us wnh his beautiful snule aud called
out gaiiy, ' i stiail briug the title doeds home
for you :o look at."
He had a-k d mother to meet him at the sta¬

tion in the evening. 6he was to drive her
pome-, and .she was to take me with her if she
liked. On those long summer days 1 used to
(it up uniil 9 o'clo k, and I useil to sit with
mother and father w I .1 thev dined. My Aunt
laibot protested sum: ;.ines against what she
called over-indul^'eii' e. and said 1 was beingspo.lt. an l snould 0tow up old-iush.oned. 1
d a t kuow about the spoi.ing, but pernaps I
did grow oM-fashiOIied. 1 could not have been
m mother's companion in all those h..pj>y
y. am it ] had not been fond of many tni.igsth.it my Oils.ns don t care for.

\\ wint to the st.it.on. mother and I. in
go<K. nni. to ine t the tram that was due at a
lew minu'es before 7. Ae were th^re about a
quarter o; t.j nour beiore ihe tram was due,
an I we walk* d up and down the long narrow
pi .form in the .-unu .¦ r evening talking about
father and his ..'ill. lit in the new gardeu.

"It w.is my fau in the the tirst instance,"
said mo'-h. r. "but your father is so g-iod to me
that I have but to express a wish and he imme¬
diately makes it his own. If I were to ask for
a roc's e^-g. use the Princess Badroulbadour, I
believe he would start off to Africa to look for
one."

1 remember laughing at the idea of the egg."A roc - egg wouid l.e as b:g as all our hou^-,
mother. Wouldn't it be funny if some one sent
us one?"
There wore very few people at the station,

and we walked up and down and talked as mer¬
rily ais it we bad been in our own garden. Pres¬
ently an electric bell began to ring, and then a
porter came out and rang a beil on the plat- j
form in front of the little waiting room, aud
then the train came slowly in aud mother and
I stood looking at the faces in the carriagew.ridows, inere was seldom any delay in find¬
ing out father among tile arrivals. He was al-
ways one of the first to open the door, and al- ;
ways ou the alert to see Us.
But on this evening we looked for him in

vain. Three people got out of the train and
tiie train went ou. aud mother and I were lett
standing on the platform, disappointed and uu-
happy. The next train to stop at Lainford was
not due until ten minutes to 'J.too late tor
dinner, too late for the sunset on the river a
long, loug time for us to wait.

"I must drive you home. Daisy," said mymother, "and then I can come buck to meet
your father."

I tried to persuade her to wait there and let
me wait with her.the idea of home and bed¬
time ki re distasteful to me. I could see that
my mother was vexed and troubled. 1 clung to
her as she moved to leave the station.
"Let ua wait for tatner; I'm not tired; I'm

not hungry. Do let us wait for him, and ail gohome together."
It was a lovely evening; the sun still bright,the station master's little garden full of sweet

scented tiowers, roses, ciove carnations, aud
sweet peas.
"There way be a telegram at home," said mymother. "Yes, I have no doubt that he has

gent me a telegram.'*
That idea seemed to decide her. She put meinto the carriage and drove home as fast as the

ponies could go. I was almost afraid at the
pace we traveled along the dusty roads and
lanes; but we reached home safely, and then
came a tresh disappointment. No telegram.

I was sent to bed at half-past eight, and
mother went back to the station. I eouldn t
sleep, but lay listeningand waiting in the sum-
mer du-k in my room next mother's dressing
room. 1 got my nurse to leave my door open,and I listened tor the return of the carriage.W hen I heard the wneels I ran out upon the
landing n mv night gown, and stood at the topol the stairs listeuing. expecting to hear myfather s voice directly the door was opeued, I
but 1 only heard my mother speaking to the
butler. «
"Yonr master has not come by the nine o'clock

train. Simeon. There is no other train till after
midnight. You will have to sit up for him and
arrange a comfortable supper. He may not
have found time to dine iii London."'

I ran down stairs in my night bowQ. bare-
f > 'ted. and tried to comfort poor mother, for I
could tell by her voice that she was unhappy.She took me in her arms and cried over m'e.
and we went upstairs together, she scolding
me a little tor leaving ni< bed room, but not
really angry. I knew that she was hardlythinking about me. 1 knew that she was mis¬
erable about my father.

I his was only the beginning of trouble. She
was up all night, walking about her own room
or goiug down stairs and out into the gardeuand to the gate to listen for his coming. All
'..got at intervals I heard her going up aud
d .wu aud the opening and shutting of the
heavy hail door. The butler and one of the
maids sat up all ui«ht. Mother told Simeon
she felt sure his master would come home bv
road in the middle of the night even, rather
than leave her in suspense. Such a thing as
hie breaking an appointment with her had
never happened betore.

It was broad daylight when I cried myself to
sleep.so unhappy for mother's sake; so'fright¬ened. witt,ont knowing why. about my father.Mother lett the house early next morning'to
go to London with Ambrose Arden. She did
not come back for three days, and then myAunt Kmily came with her, and mother was so
altered that I hardly km w her. She was dressed
in b.uck, aud her puis face had a look thatmade me tremble. She scarcely *p0)te to me
or noticed me. but my aunt took me on her lapi.ud told me that a *reat sorrow had come upon
me.
My father was dead.
1 wouid not believe it for ever so long. I hadheard of people dying, but they were old peo¬ple wh.' had l>e«u HI tor a lona time, or weak

little children, and eveu they had been ill for
a good many days and nighti before the end
came. Put my father was well and strong and
happy when ti« sat in the cart waving us good-
by with his whip. My aunt saw that I did
not believe or did not understand her; and she
told me slowlv how my father had died sud¬
denly in Loudon when he was on his irav to a
lawyer's office to buy Mr. Florestan's land He
wa< dead within a few hours after he drove
away from our gate. 1 had no father now.
N tinug eouid ever bring him baok to me uponthis e.i'th. It I were to spend all my life in
prayers, never to rise- up oil my knees while I
lived, my prayers would not give him to me for
Ave minutes, would not gain me >o much as
the wound of his dear voice calling me from the
lawa.
My aant took me to London with her that

afternoon, and I think what I felt most la the
midst of my sorrow was the thought that
mother did not mind parting with me. She
hardly looked at me, the put away my arms

from her neck almost angrily when I clung to
hercrying nnd begging to bo allowed to star

j with her. Her eyes looked right over tnv head
when (he aaid good-by to me at the door, as if
she saw something a Jong war off. some horri¬
ble thing that froze her blood and made her
dumb.

I can understand what she felt now. and how
in her grief she was hardly conscious of mv ex¬
istence. and that she did not really care whether
I went or stayed. I can sympathize with her

| now. She ha* told me how she liardir niissi-d
j me in those Jays of agony.only awaking some-
times as if out of a dream to wonder that my
place was empty. We bud been ;«o much to-
gether, I running after her everywhere iikea lap
dog. shem ver tired of me. or b'. came impatient
with me; and yet in tlir.t overwhelming sorrow
she almost forgot that she had a daughter. She
has owned as much to me, and I have never
fe.t wounded or augrv tint it should have been
po XT*th her, since 1 hare been able to under-
eland the nature of such %rief as hers. J5ut at
the t;me I was heart broken bv her coldness.
Aunt Emily took me to London and gave me

over to the nurses and governesses in her house
in Harley street. It is a very large house, the
largest in the street, J believe, and it was built
for a rich nobleman when Ilarley street was
new. and there was nothing bat fi Ids nnd
country villages to the north.no Regents Tarl:,
no squares and terraces, and never-ending
streets as there are now. It is a fine old hou-e.
With paneled wallj and decorated ceilings and
isrire rooms at the back; but it seemed, oh! such
a dreary house to me after our garden bv the
river and our bright, gay'rooms.
"Father is dead and mother doesn't love me

any more, I siiJ to myself again and again, as
1 sobbed mvseif to sleep in the strange bed
room. where the very curtains of the bed were
an agony to me because of their strangeness.I had never been parted from tar mother be-
fore. Wherever she and my father went they
had taken me with them.

j My cousins were nil older than me and thev
bad 10 worn very hard under a French and a
Herman governesa. Frmilein taught them
music and painting, nnl Mademoiselle taught
t.ieiu trench, attended to their wardrobes,with a useful maid under her, unl superin¬tended their ealisthenic exorcises and dancine
lessons, and was -responsible tor their figures "

I cannot help putting that pbrase in mv book
tor I heard my aunt use it very often. Her
great desire was that her daughters should be
accomplished and elegant in all their attitudes
and movements.

I expect them to be statuesque in reposeand graceful in motion," she -aid. and it gave
her almost a nervous attack when she saw-
Clementina sitting with her toes turned to each
other, or her teet and ankles twisted into a
knot under her chair.

j l'here is no malice in saying that Aunt Emilv's
| ld"«i of education wag the very opposite to that
Of Lncle Ambrose s. He taugtit and trained me
t0 be h,lPP>" in solitude, as be is, to be good
company for myself and to ttud new interests
e,vtr>: J,,y ln books. Auut Emily wished her

I daughters to shine in society, to talk French
and Uerman and to play and sing belter than
any other girls in her circle, and above ail to
make the most of their personal advantagesShe is perfectly candid in the expression oflier
ideas and m ikes no secret of her views upon
education, so there is no harm in inv recording
them in this journal, which nobody is ever tZ
read, so I might be as malevolent >ts I like
without injuring anybody.
Mother says that 1 am verv uncharitable

sometimes tn my ideas and judgment* and that
a large hearted charity is a virtue of age rather

j than youth. 1 know that 1 am quicK to see
the weak points in the characters of mv fri nds
and acquaintances and I dare,ay I am just us
blind to my own delects.

It is a lucky thing for Aunt Emily that her
five daughters are good looking and two of
them decidedly handsome. A plain daughterwould have been an ac:ual affliction to her. Ail
the uitliness of the family has concentrated
Itself m her only son. my cou-m Horace, a verv
plain boy. Uut fortunately lie i* scientific and
piomisis to be a shilling li.ht in the medical
profession; at least that is what his lather and
mother say of him. lie has mnds a proioundstudy or sanitation, mid he can hardiv talk to
any one five minutes without mentioning sewa-e
gas. He is always altering ;h.- light,ng or the
drainage or the ventilation in Harley street
and hi* father complain* that his exper.menu
are equivalent to a rent.
Horace was eighteen when my fatfier died

and while I was at Wistg.ite with my cousins
and the two governesses he ti ed to come down
on a Saturday and stop till Mondav, anu I must
own to my diary, which is a kind of lion's
mouth into which 1 can drop any a. cusatious 1
like, that he gave hiniselt great airs to his
sister* and tile governesses, and was altogether
very disagreeable.
Those summer weeks at Westgato were the

unhappiest period of my nfe. I'look back at
them, now 1 am growu up. and wonder that I
ever lived through them. My cousins were
kind to me m a condescending wav, as was
uatural from big girls to a .itle girl,'and tue
governesses were very sorry for me and tried
to cointort me, but there was no cotnlort for
me on the face of the earth without my mother
and night after night 1 dreamt of mv dead
father and woke to the agouv of knowing that
I should never see his beloved face or li?ar his
dear voice again, except in dreams. I think
grown-up people forget how keenlv thov
grieved and suffered when they were children
and that they never quite understand a child's
grief. I know that wnen either of the govern¬
esses tried to console me she always made me
just a little more miserable than I was before
she took me on her lap and talked to me about
heaven and my lather.

I heard by accident, as I was not intended to
hear it, that my mother Was very iil, danger-
ously ill. and I was so unhappy uhout her that
alter entreating again and again with passion-
ate tears to be taken to her 1 made up mv mind
to walk to Londou and from London to Kiver
Lawn. I had looked at the map of England
sometimes when my cousins had their atlases
out and I knew that to reach Lamford I must

through London. I lay awake all night
thinking of how I was to get away when the
governess and the maids were engaged and I
could creep out of the house without being
seen. I believe I should reallv have started on
this journey bnt for the arrival of my Uncle
Ambrose, who came upon me suddenly on the
dav after I had heard of my nioiher s illness
and who found me sitting crying alone on the
sands.

His was the first voice that brought me com¬
fort; it was upon his breast that 1 sobbed out
my grief, until the burden seemed lightenedsomehow. He told me that my mother was out
o: danger now and that she would soon get well,
or at least well enough forme to go home and
be with her again, and he said I mu3t trv and
be a comfort and a consolation to her in the
days to come.

I told hitn I was afraid my mother had left
off loving me since father's death. She had not
seemed to ruiud my going away, while I was
heart broken at leaving her. And then he tried
to make me understand how in a great grieflike my mother's all things seem blotted out,
except that one overpowering sense of loss!
He told me that a dark curtain had fallen over
my mother's mind, and that I should tind her
changed from the happy woman I had known
in the happy days thai were gone.

'.But the curtain will be lifted bv-and-byDaisy," he said, "and you will see voar mother's
joyous nature return to her. So grief lasts
forever. A year is a long time even tor a great
sorrow, and in a year your mother will begin to
forget."

6

He meant this for consolation, but my tears
broke out afresh at the thought that my father
could be forgotten.

"I shall never forget him." I said.
IU}' darling, he will live in your memory

nnd your mother's, but your memory of him
will be sweet and sad. instead of bitter and
cruel. He wnl have taken his natural place in
the past, and his shadow Will not darken the
present as it does now."

Let me go home soon." I said, clinging to
him when he wa* leaving Westgate later in the
afternoon.
"Fray, pray, pray let it be soon."
"As soon as ever your mother is well enough

to see you, darling," he promised.
1 had alw ays been fonil of him. He had

always had the next place in my heart alter my
fatter and mother, but he seemed nearer to me
than ever alter that day, and lie lias never lost
the placo that he took theu, or the nilluence
that he had over me then in my desolation.

I 'pent three more weary weeks at Westgate
after this. Aunt Talbot was with a fashionable
party in the lLglilands. Uncle Talbot was partof his time in liarlev street and part of his
time rushing about England and Scotland by
express trains to see his most distinguished
patients. I used to hear my cousiu talk of the
places ho went to and the people he went to
see.great people all of them. He had the liie
and sanity of cabiuent nuuisters and bishops in
his special custody, and he made them obev his
most severe orders in fear aud trembling. I
used to sit and listen idly in my wretched, low-
spirited state wlfile my cousins and the gover¬
nesses chatted about my auut's gowns and my
uncle's patients, and I remembered as children
reiue/ubjr things in which they take no in¬
terest.
At last the happy day came for my going

home, and here came Uncle Ambrose to fetch
*»«. "How good it is of' you to come so far," I
told him. "you must have other things to do
besides coming to fetch me."
..There is no other thing in this world that

Comes before my duty to my little pupil and
her mother," he answered, in his slow serious
tones.

went off to the station in an open flv to¬
gether. and I'm sure my lively cousins must

b®sB Vefy Khitf to gel rid ol a erring
child that used to mope in corners and sit at
meals with a melancholy face, but thov couldn't
be gladder to part with me than I was u> go
.way. I had tried to take interest m theu-

lessons when the German poverties* Breed me
to employ my mind, but their le3sona m med
so dull and difficult compared with Cn le Am¬
brose a war of teaching me. The Fraulein
was always grinding at grammar.while, ex¬
cept so iw as learning my French verbs. I
naruly knew what irrammsr ra-ant. but. with¬
out being rain, it is onlv fair to Uncle Am¬
brose to say that at ten yeaMold I knew a grantdeal more about the history of the world and
people who had lived in it than tut
Cousin Dora who was eighteen. And even in
those days I knew something abont the gr-ut
poets of the world, of whom Dora and her
sisters knew nothing; for Uncle Ambrose had
told me abont Dan's and his wonderful historv
about hell and heaven, and abont Goethe and
his Inust. nndhe had road Milton's story of
Ad im and Eve and the fallen angel who tempted
v ?D^ Shakespeare's "Tempest" and "As
l ou Like It nnd '-Midsummer Night's Dream"
a.oud to me, to familiarize my ear and mv mind
ri! /TVt W1 !'? \ *">" "tiu a child- »«. Mid.
I had to thank hia kindness for all I knew, and
for being a hotter companion to mv mother
than I would have been if I had had a Fraulein
and a Mademoiselle to teach me.
When we were sitting in the ra'ilwav carriage

and the sun was shining full upon tncle Vra-
brose s face I noticed for the first time that
there wns a great change in him since the sum¬
mer. I had been too excited and btlsv to take
notice of it before, but I saw now that he had
grown thin and paler, and that he looked older
and very ill. I put my arras round him and
kissed him as I used to do in the dear old days.
Pool Uncle Ambrose," I said, "how sorry vou

must have been. I love you better than e*ver
dear, because you are so sorry for us." His
head was leaning forward on 'his breast, and
ho gave one great sob.
That was his only answer.
How distinctly'I remember that Journey,

through the clear September light, by great
yellow corn fields and the blue bright sea. and
then hop gardens and orchards full of fruit,
and then houses and houses and houses and
tiien at last the air grew dull and ihiek and the
sun seemed dead and this was London.
Uncle Ambrose was silent and thoughtful nil

through the journey, which seemed so long;
oh. so Jong. as if it would never come to an end
and bring me to mother and home. I have
be< n to the Highlands since then and to the
Riviera, but those journeys were with mother
and tlipy did not seem half so long as the
journey from Westgate to Loudon and across
London to Paddington and from Paddiugton
to the little station at Laniford. where we
waited for father that evening.for father who
was never, never, never coming home to us
again.

At the sighf of the stntion, and the station¬
er s garden.which was all ablaze with
dahlias and hollyhocks now, where the sweet
peas had been blooming.I burst into tears.
Iliey wore the first I had shed since I left West-
gate; but the sight of the garden brought back
the memory of that evening when I walked up
and down with mother, and when we were both
bo gav and happy, talking of father and what
he would say and how he would look when we
saw his face at the carriage window.

I have but to shut my eyes, even now, after
seven years have chang'ed'me from a child to
almost a woman, and 1 can see the statiou lying
all among the meadows by the river side, and I
cau see my father's face as I expected to see it.
smiling at us us the train came in.dear, well-
retuenibered face which I was never to see
aK- in.
There was a carriage at the station to take us

home, but mother wasn't in the carriage. When
he saw my disappointment Utiele Ambrose
told me that she was still a great invalid and
had not gone beyond the garden since her ill¬
ness.
"You will have to comfort and eheer her

witli your loving little ways, Daisy." he said-
'"''tit you wili have to be very quiet and gentle.'
It is not so long since she could hardiv bear
the sound of any one's voice. You will fiua her
sadly change 1.

. -.More changed than von are?" I asked.
"Much more. Ih.nk how much more trouble

she has gone through than I have had to bear."
lint j oil look as it you couldn't have been

more sorry," I said; for indeed I never had
?eeti such sadiiess in any face as I had sjen in
his that dav.

* . . . »

Mother was lyini on a sofa by the drawing
room fire. I he evenings were beginning to he
chuly and she was an ii.v did, wrapped in a
large white China crape shawl, onr; of father's
guts, winch 1 remembered ever siti< e I could
remember anything, 'l here was a middle aged
woman in the room, neatly dressed in black,
w.th a white cap and apron, whom I afterward
knew as one of mother's nurses. She had had
two nurses all through her illness, one lor the
da.. and the other for tile night, for there had
keen one dreadful tim 1 wh' n it was thought
that she mr,ht try to kill herself if she were
left alone.
Yes, she was changed, more changed than

bneie Ambrose. She was wasted to a shadow
and there was no color in her face. Even her
lips were white. Her beautiful hair, which
father had be. n so proud of, had all been cut
off, and she wore a little lace cap. which cov¬
ered her close-cropped head and was tied under
her chin, lier poor hands were almost trans¬
parent.
She gathered me up in her arras and she

k'ssed and cried over me, and I thought even
theti that it did her good to have her little
daughter back again. She told me years after¬
ward that those tears were the first that had
brought any sense of relief with them. She
lifted me into a corner of her sola, weak as she
Was and she kept me there till mv bedtime.
Sue had my supper laid upon a little table bv
the #o:a and niie fed me and cared tor me with
her own feeble hands, in spite of all the nurse
could say, and from that night I was with her
always.

' You don't know what it is to me to have my
little girl again," she said to uurse; '"you don't
know what is to feel this frozen heart begin¬
ning to melt and to know that there is some¬
thing left in this world that I can love."
She said almost the same words to Uncle

Ambrose next day when he came over to River
Lawn soon after Lreakfant to give me mv morn-
tng lessons and I thought he looked more and
n»ore sorry as lie stood listening to her with his
hand upon the little pile of books which ho had
brought over from the cottage, lie unswered
mother with a smile a minute afterward:

its. it is a blessed thing to know we can
love and be beloved," he said.
Mother told me afterward that there was a

reason for his sympathizing with her in her
sorrow more than any other friend. He. too
had loa nis uearest and dearest, his good and
devoted young wife, after a brief illness, almost
as suddenly as her loss had come upon her
He, too, was alone in the world, but for an only
child, his son. of whom he was doubtless Very
fond. Lut. mother added, there were time's
when she fancied that he was fender of me than
ol his own son.
Our lives went on very quietly after that dav.

and from that day I was mother's only com¬
panion. ne have never been parted since my
desolate days at Westgate, and we have lived
nliuost out ol the world. Mother says that next
year when I am eighteen she will have to go
into society for my sake, and that she will not
i>e able always to go on refusing invitations to
garden and tennis parties all along the river
banks Irom Henley to Heading. It will be only
right for uie to see a little more ot the world,
mother says, and to mix with girls of my own
age. I suppose I shall like it when the time
comes, but I have no longing for parties, or
dances, or fine clothes, and my cousins in Har-
le.v street say I am the oddest girl they ever
met with, but that it is no wonder I am odd,
considering the eccentric manner in which I
have been educated.

I have been so happy, so happy with mother
111 al'1 e years, so fond of our pretty house,
which grows prettier every year under mother's
care, and our gardens, which are looked upon
as model gardens by all the neighborhood.
People come and ask to see them, as a great
favor, which is rather hard upon mother and
me, who love seclusion.
For seven years Unclo Ambrose had gone

steadily on with my education, never missing a
day. except when some slight illness has made
either him or ine unfit for work. As punctually
us the clock strikes 10 he appears at the little
garden gate nearest his cottage. If the weather
is warm wo sit in the summer house or under
the great wiliow, which grows and grows and
grows as if it were a magic tree. If it is not
summery enough for sittiug out-of-doors we
work in the bouaoir upstairs, which mother I
made my room.

.Xe?' ,w® have been happy together, mother
ar.u i. t>ut we have never forgotten father; we
never have come to think less of our great loss.
had Jest thoughts have mixed with our happiesthours. We never have forgotten him- we
never can forget him. Many women as beau¬
tiful and as young looking as mv mother would
have married a second husband within two or
three years of my father's death; but she has
never given a thought to any other man than
him and she never will. Once I ventured to
ask her if father was her first lore; if she had
never cared ever so little for anv other lover-
and she told me that be was the first who had
ever spoken to her of love. She was only
eighteen when she married; she was only nine-
teen when I wan bom. She and my fatfier fell
in love with each other at first sight, like a
prince and princess in a fairy dale.

[7b be oonititiied.]

Exchange. PP««W.
Mr. Gladstone has reached the age of eirhtr

years, living up to his theory of total absti¬
nence for otiiera and seven ounces of aloohol a
day for himself. He has borne himself su¬
perbly in this difficult situation.

Tam Good Cam or Yoca Biird and keen it
°

:
P*J haIre so as to retain your young looksby using Buckingham's Dye for the Wkltken.

MIRACLES IN THE HOUSEHOLD*
One Young Woman Execute* Four

Within Thirty Second* of Time.

Aa a matter of fact the pretty .voting woman
wat fitting on hsr foot, though you would
never hare imagined it. eo artfully was it dia-
guised. She waa doing loma mysterious fancy
work on ¦tuff that looked like satin, but wain't.
and at thi( particular moment it chanced that
.he waa on the point of tewing in oae corner
. curious little atar-shaped button .purpose
unknown. Like a flash she packed a silken
thread through the eye of her fine needle.drew
a knot in the end of It and began to atitch on
the button in the uoual fashion.
The young man on the sofa opposite balanced

his silk hat on the silver knob of hia cane and
gazed upon her with admiring wonder.
"Do you know," he said, "that you have been

performing, withing the past 30 seconds, four
distinct miracles? At any rate they seem such to
me."

"Miracles!" she exclaimed, with laughing
surprise. "Pray, what do you mean?"

"Well, in th- first place, your threading of
that needle off-hand with hardly a glance at it
was a marvel in itself. 1 am sure it would tuke
me at least an honr to accomplish the feat."
"Why that." said the pretty girl, "is simply

a matter of practice."
"Maybe so; though I'm very sure that no

amount of practice would enable me to do it.
But I admit that was a trifle compared with the
knot in the end of the thread. How on earth
could you tie it with one hand? I have seen
the thing done often before; but it is a sleight-
of-hand trick that seems positively astonishingto me."

How it IS DOJfE.
"How funny! Men always think that won¬

derful; and yet nothing could be easier. See
4his! You give the end of the thread a little
turn around the end of the forefinger; that
makes the loop. Theu a gentle movement ">f
the forefinger end across the ball of the thumb
revolves the loop so as to bring the end of the
thread through it; pull, and your knot is fin¬
ished. It is easy enough, yon observe."

"No. I don't. Never. I* am sure, could I ac-

3uire such au art. The only man that ever
id acquire it.if. indeed, he knew how to tie

a knot with one hand.must have been
Teiresias, the old Greek prophet 1 used to read
about in Homer. He was a woman for part of
his life, you know, owing to some magical
metamorphosis, and he used to entertain the
boys around the camp fire before Troy with
stories of when he was a girl that were calcu¬
lated to give away hia former sex."
"That was horridly mean of him. However,do tell me what were the other two miraclea

that you credit me with performing?""I'll only mention one of them." replied the
young man. "You have just completed it with
the sewing on of the button. I can sew ou a
button myself.iu fact. I've done such a thing
once or twice.but tho mystery is how youstrike the hol->s from the bark side of the cloth
every time. They are v< ry small and 1 ahou d
have to feel all around for them with the
needle; but Vou sew right through the button
as if it presented no obHtruction wnaiever,
without so much as taking the trouble to look
at what you are doing."

' that is curious, I admit." said the maiden.
"I really don t know how that is done. A sort
of instinct it seeius to he, somehow, acquiredby practice, so that one know where the holes
are without feehug lor them. 13 it i ins.st uponhearing about the fourth miracle."

MY8TE11T or A>« ATTITCD*.
"If you won't think me impolite for men¬

tioning it I will tell you. You are sitting, very
gracefully, oil your foot, aui that is something
the possibility of which I have never been able
to comprehend No mau cau sit on his loot
without the greatest difficulty, and to preserve
such an attitude for five minutes would be
torture to me. I have always been curious to
kuou how it was done ami why."
The pretty girl yielded to an irrepressible

g'Kfeie.
"You are certainly the most observant personI have ever met," hhe responded. "1 should

not have supposed that you could pos»ibiv tell,
so carefully have I studied the art of sitting ou
my toot without appearing to do ao. l>ou't
you know that there is no other position iu
» hich one can be so entirely comfortable as in

> .Uen, I suppose, are not able to curl upthat way; it is very unfortunate for them,
i here is quite a science in doing it pioperly
so as not to excite notice. It is not thought to
be quite decorous, of course, aud so it must be
managed unobtrusively. But the next time
that you find yoursclt iu a parlor lull ot women
seated observe them closely and you will find
a large percentage ot them sitting on th-'ir feet
surreptitiously. There is oue thing men do
that has always seemed a miracle to me."

A MASCULINE MIBACLE.
"I'm glad of that. Do tell me what it is."
"Shave. I've never uuderitood it, and I

never will, how men can do that without chop¬
ping themselves into little bits. To let a bar¬
ber do it is worse vet 1 could not reconcile
myself to the fceiiug that 1 was iD a chair en¬
tirely at the mercy of a person operating upon
me with a razor, who could cut my head off any
second with a single stroke of his weapon. No;
I confess I would like to be a man if it were
not for the necessity of shaving."
"Vou might let your beard frow."
"That I would never do. I bate a beard. A

mustache is nice; but. if 1 ware a man. I would
always be close-nhaveu otherwise."
"The only real advantage ot being a woman,"

said the young man, "is that she doesn't have
to shave."

"And, alas!" responded the pretty girl, "that
advantage is offset by the troublesome neces¬
sity of doing up her hair."

The Art of Dinner Giving.
From the New Vurk Sun.
A hostess who wants to make her dinners

popular may have them as simple as she likes,
but there are some laws she must observe as

strictly and with as much four as were those of
the Medes and Tersians.
She must not have tepid oysters; neither

must ice be served about them.
She must not have the napery starchcd until

the man with a young mustache feels that
every time he puts his napkin to his lips he is
risking the destruction of the pride of his life.
She must not bake what ought to be roasted,

not berve a fillet until nobody knows whether
it is a rubber shoe or a piece of oil cloth.
She must not have a servant who is inter¬

ested in anything except good service. He
tliould'nt smile if the wittiest man in the
world told the funniest story, nor should he
appear interested if a political secret ou which
hinged the future of Ireland was beard by him.
She should count the »weets of the lea*t im¬

portance and not believe that a bad dinner
can be bolstered up by very much decorated
cake or pudding.
She should see that her coffee is as clear as

her conscience and as strong us her love.
She should not ask anybody whether they

will have cream or not, for people who go out
to diuner should learn to do without it.
She should not attempt too elaborate a

menu, for she wishes eacn dish to reach the
height of perfection, and when the successful
dinner is acheived she should give the cook a
lame dose of encouragement, a medicine pleas¬
ant to take.
The woman who understands the art of

dinner giving is the woman who is past mis¬
tress of the art of keeping her husband at
home.

The Conductor and the Farmer.
From the Sew > ork Sun.
As the train left Dayton, south bound, the

conductor came into the smoking car with a

cry of "Tickets, please!" and as there was only
one fresh passenger he walked directly up to
him. This new arrival was from the farm and
in nothing of a hurry.
"What's up, kurnol?" he asked aa the con¬

ductor halted before him.
"Ticket, sir."
"Yes. Is she on time?"
"Yes."
"Going right to Cincinnati?"
"Yes. Ticket if you please.""I had a tickct, but. Say, how'a wheat

looking along the line?"
"Give me your ticket."
"Wouder where I put it. Been much rain

between here and Hamilton this month? Feller <

was telling me yesterday that he never "

"I'm in a great hurry, air!" exclaimed the
conductor.

"Shoo! Haven't got any hay out at the other
end of the line, have you? I got caught once
last week; aud me'n Bill had to work like nailora
to beat a thunder storm."
"Have you got a ticket?"
"Of course."
"Then hand it over at once. I can't fool

away my time heret"
"Shoo! Wall, here'a the ticket, and I want a

reoeipt for it. Feller in auch a hnrry aa you
fre might die suddenly. Lands! but wiiat aInred man you'd make for a week or two!
Never had one who waa in a hurry. Say, if
you "

But the conductor had gone, and he turned
to ns with a look of disgust on his face, and jcontinued: i

"'1 hat's the way with theae monopoliea. Theynot only want all your money, but they won't
treat vou decent after they git it. Reckon Til .

drop in on the bosa of the road when I git to
town, and let him know that auch conduct
don't go down with a fret born American."
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btoie lor r»ui aud leu** cau tie Lad for term <>f v< kr»

UA1 tLll £ ftL, i' Ai.K A CO.,JalG fit Au. i. :«*.

ItTlUB OAVH.
fl'RrsTEE'S BALE t-F VAlXAHLK RLAL fcb-X lAlt IN ALKXANDIllA COl'MY. Mia.iNlA
by virtu* of a de« d oi tr'.mt !r» u» .uar> H llauiuier

anu Jonn li. Hazuuier. dMteu :Le Vuh liaj ol «vei leuj-
ber. Ibhrt, ..cd recorded m !:!» r J. No 4. peire 4 «, ne
c.i th« Und records ior the c 'lUtj of Alex*adna, Va..
a d at the reauent ol ti.< kio«atsr ot the u» ie wur d
iLereoy, 1 will nt pubiic au< tion.on Ttf( LbbAV,J AN L Alt i eiXi i-I.N i 11 1 UU. s: i.Ll.V h> I LOCK
a in., iu frout of tlie pieini^ s the lolloamir rroi«ertyin Ai« \s dria cou .iy, iie»r Jb.« < ^ * f<#*s
iioarta, to wit: Ail tuat cerui; ,i*<« or !<..:< 1 «>t .s t
snd i !-eaitso«i known nnd «ii'ii. tfUisUea an beir.tr , rt
oi u Iut No. turee {.%) ii vh« «a .ision of i»«'i»rt Is., i m
t tat*- an Met l^rth in u j lul si.<l survey tbercoi u.a««e liyOliver cox Octoiier. Ibhti. t:.«* s^id pit^.e ot luiid u> mrbounued hs ii l.oWN, vu bK.nmuir in an ut in - ox
tLe tra* t nnd lot No ;i. Ui .*.' lueol tuelandd«uuod
L>\ J .iuee Uirclion the i.oiiii sue oi the u * i.eorwe
towu ro^i. iiienc»-With the i n»* o: sani entire lv»ct
and Jaiiies U.rch N. 14 dwive# 1.., .. jelw, l )T
c->r..er to sAjiid tiat t lod Ja ee iiirch. Ui tue N. IK
utK* e s v\. 4(> i*oi* k IK inihs to K cor..^r io the t. k* :
an i II.< s ii.reh and udjol dnff the lai 1 ot H U 11;
U:eii* * ueet 1 « »<>1 * (i lilies to C on a ..n« o! titr. t
and the laud ol ii. litkii to*ot* ~ anvl.i. tUvnc** with tue
Lue Im-i a .. ii Ku.d lota >. ;A c- *rrc * L., .. to tie-
n rth 0,d«* of the Mi* (» cr-- f-jwb to^d Jn «1 1 r.e.th«'n- ea»o u the north «^d< muu r»>ad in a nor h u»;-
erl> uir»et!-n to the exiui.n.ti:. contain.mr eievdi »ul
a ha.i a l or I u

1 h«* b. J , m# oi lai. l ih IniproTed by a fiue Dwel i;ta
ai d nut uiidiuw* and i<« iu a ?ro^d co:.d ti n tor culti-
vaiioii.
ieruiA ol aale On^-thiri ca«*h and the re-iiu-

In tao equ.il pa>iueute st n a. d twu y<ar-< fromd.yot ' aie. the d*ilerr d ptvioeuts to bear interest irom
cb:> oi *a e an i ne^ured ti, a d«*ed of iru -t oi. the »*rop-
erty. A dei«itit ol ^*^.'>0 us aoou a« pro|»tmy Ukuocked J wru will be ?.oinaL IM WUjiiifiiii at
tl.c cost ol the parcuasor. id.Odts ALTFit HAUL, Trustee.
fy ihealwTe property is suitable for a peraoii iu

the r r-miiient emptor or tor ooe KaMMHtattn
city, bciuca out two mIN 1m. 4'eehft gtou,r*>acU and uandsouieiy im> rov d by H-room h «use witli
bas went and turuacew bmiM v. j} r»e tab<-n laiee
pr ]*ery ir : o; eh;i*?e. hor furtuer mloraiution s«e
JAM is t. CLL^iLNXb, Attorney, lllvi i »i.n*,

jaiO-dia V\ .0h:uni tou« D.C.
cv-ttii: ABovr s\i.f. is p*^«TPoxm rxYiL

THrt.sDlk, JA \UAiaV 1 ^ IN I \-l i.'Ul), lb 0. at
J- /4 1; }' M., uu J Wilt be so.«t. rt.n oi ehine.
julT-d;s WaLIEa It AL.., Trustee.

I).UNCaNsON BhOS.. Aucf.i.ueer*.

ABUvTEr 'S SALK OF l.li . K li< 'I S" <X»
mh'aied 'is iknih . »u.i i.i ivm i n k
A\l>u STHtt.m NuP.lllKAS'A-iioLSt >o.
tfli.

I! viituecf atVx l.'f IrwtCr.ly recordetlui Lil>er So.
14 * toiio :ni« . t -» g . oi-e ot the .ami rt-c rd.- 11 !i«
Dl.t'lot of i iiUmoto. I wu: u it I.SlAi Ibh
1" c. . .S 1A-1IUH I li 1>A\ Oi J >M AltV. A. 1). 1K!<1>.
A UA1.F PA.-J FOl R O'CLOCK 1 ii.. Iu Iroiit t I thr
pro tin' i"l win* de*« r.U*«i iand ahj it in x
Hittiute itillie< il)of Wuiiniknoti. Inalrtrt of Colulii
biA«i<ii lifb^rbitlcdu lot ijuniu.jeu t* t-^tj -liiu»- )
ui aulHtivialoii of 2ot« iu &au«re nntuher.'d
nine liUiidretl atiUKixt), n« rw.orde<l >11 <tirvt>'>t'«ftticoof sulci District iu l>ook li.l..H . lolio i.'iN. to-
KetU' v with all the iiui rovementa. w.y., til.,right*.privileges »i.d ui i-urti-iiaiM-es to thcaui.'*' oe-
lonmiitr or iu *:.y*i<e ui ertuiuiu>r. Ihis lot will I*
sold nuhjert to l»o o rtaui deeds of truat, >ue for
4 1.4W aud one It t t.VIU.fHnM: CwheVef and abor.- the two tra.ta n t d
Terms ot .'.I e to b eomi'lled With lu ten days, other-
nixr the truaive twervra the ii^ut to r» »ell ihe i>rop-
erty At the riH. and co>t of th tltiaultlnapinch.W
al or tve daya' | uhlic Uotice of au. h i>-ralc iu * uie
tiew-.pa|«r jiabllsii-d iu Waahintrtoii. 1>. t'. < «in-ej--
tuic.uk-, ic . at urchaaer'a co.t. A.itpo«itof »v.Mtire-
quiri-d a' uiue ol »aie. CilAj. W. 1) l.li.
JalGdAis XrUatetl

rj^QOaAS DOW LINO. Auctioneer.
A.NTIIlF. CONTENTS ui I ESIDENCF NO. 1717

KHODK ISLAND AVLNLE NUBiUWtsT AT
AUCaIoN.

On FB11>AV, TWENTY-FOrutH JANUABT. I SCO
AT 1LN A il . at lwaldt n e >O- 1717 Bhode laUnd
ave'jti-, I will sell lor c^sh, without reserve, th, fol¬
lowing w^li-ke|'t household etlecWi

L.eyaut Parlor Furniture,
l'eue«tal.s, Kancy Work luUe,
Cablueta, Bnc-a-Brac,
li.nl ICaca, table ami Sofa.
8U|«rh Japaueae VNritimr Desk.
l.letraut Japaiiei-e Cabinet*,St'rtens. Psyche Mirn.r,
>i«ntel Aiir.or. Jbo k Cafe,De»k aud Writ,uk CabiU' ts,
huperb Antique -daho.-any Sideboard,Walnut Lxteuxiou laole and Bid* Tables,Walnut i^nther-'M -reti oiuiuk Chair*,Portiere., Window U.tmruifr*,Bru>t-ela c a. pet-. i.Utra,
V aluut aud other Chamber Furuitur*,Brttsa Bedatead, Pict urea, -

llair aud iiu.k .Viuttre-aes,pi tow, aud BoUters, Bedding,China, Glaasware. 4c.,Kitcueu Ueyuintei, Servant*' Furniture, kc. Ac.Heu^** opeu day j> ior tn ni»
Ja 1 tS-dt* 'THOMAS DOWUNO, Auctioneer.

rjlUOMAS DOWL1NO, Auctioneer.
ASSIGNEE'S SALF. OF l.AROE LOT JEWELRY,DiAMONUS, WATCHLs, WATCH ( A^ts,CHAINS, CHARUM, F1NGFK l.lNOS, l.Al.tiJr.

milli.i; combination lock ji.wkllb'k
s.ut,« ,ic. !

On W AD.NEsDAT, JANUARY TW FNTY-NINT1*,THi 0, at TW o O C1a>CK T.M., within the sale* room*
of Thoma* DowiiUK, sonthwest corner ot Pi uus> iv»-
nia ave. and 11 th at. c w . 1 will kill as a whole the en¬
tire stock ol Jewe ry. Watches, Du-monda. Kiutr*,Cbarins Chains, lpm Safe, «c., as jer invoice, and if
not Bold a. a whole will be ottered In detail later, ofwhich due notice will he a*i * en.
Term. cash.
Bv order of MILLS DEAN, aasLros* of E. E.NEWTON. >ie-dt»

r^lUOUAd DOWLINU. Auctioneer.

CATALOUCE SALS
or

BOOKS,
ComprUuirAIIERICANA,

MEDICAL BOOKS,
LAW BOOKS,

ENGLISH BOOKS AND
GENEBAL LITERATURE;

ALSO
CRAYON PORTRAITS OF ROYAL PERSONAGES

AND
DISTINGUISHED FOREIGNERS!

ALSO
A COLLECTION OF MINERALS,

To take place at my
AUCTION ROOMS. 11TH ST. AND PA AVE.,

Washington, D. C.,
TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY AND THURSDAY.

JANUARY 21. 22 and t*. 18W0.
At SEVEN O'CLOCK P.M.

THOMAS DOWLINO,>14-dU Auctioned.

ONE OF THE FINEST BUILDING LOIS ON¦ .>lXTtENTH ST. NORTHWt«T AT AUCTION. I
on WEDNESDAY AFIEKhOoN. TBE TWE.v'lY-si.com) day of January, isho. at half-pastFOUU O'CLOCK, w* will sell in front of Ui, preodM*,LOT K bQEAliE li/7.

frontlet 30 feet on ltJUi at. with a ueptfe of M fMt to
a 'ju-toot alley.
This lot is aitn.'tod on 18th st. luct north of Lit,

one of the bo t sections of the northwest.
leiiua: One-th.rd <-a*U, balauc* Ui one and two r*ar*.Note* to beur U per cent interc*t.yay*U* aeua-annu-aliy. and to beaecored by deed ot tru*t ou propertysold, or all '-a^i, at option of parcbaaer. A depu.it of

required at time of aal*. Tertna to be coui liedwith iu ten day*, otherwiae rlrbt reaerved to reaoli atriak anu cost of defaulting purchaser alter Bv* days'
uui lic notice of euch resale lu *oui* n*w*p.p*r pub-liahed in M ¦.hiliftmi,D.C. Couvesancluat, ac. at ooa'
of t'Urehaser. DLNCANSON BROS.
jaUi-ttida Aucttoueera.

PTrLmptory sale OF AN ELEGANT 3-STOKT|a>D back BUDDING BRICK HoCsE, NO.^l.jl!3 M.\iH bIlh.Ll NobTHWEsX.I will offer for aalu in front of th* pt*mi*e* onWEDNESDAY TH<_ 1 d"ENTY-SECOjD DaY OFJAM A Y. A.D. ldfeO. AT HALF PAST FOLKO'CLOCK P.*., .ot lbti in aqusr* Mb.Terms: Pro|«rty *old auojact to a de»d of trwt to
secure *5,000 3 year, fn.ni November tC 1SS7. In-
ter**tO|i*r cent a, a. ou* .h rd nt tb* pure has*
money In eiow* ot aaid d** ot uruat to b* paid in cash
aud Ui* balance in 1 and £ year* with uiUieat at tki
rate of ti per cent per annum, payable semi-auiiuaUy,secured by a deed of trust ou the property, or all cash,
at the option of the purchaser. II t 0deposit al Uaa*
as *ale. All convayanoe* aud raoordiwi at puroha-ar*s coat. Terms to b* eompUad with la 10 day* or t

J*l«-edAd*

AUCTION SALES.
H ri UK !»*%«..

RUSCASSON BkOSk. tocootMn.
I SITES' SALE orTNICK LoT. IMPROVED btA TW\V*TO I F. AME D» I LLUSO. NO X««i* XlH SIKEFT

Bj Time of » of trjM l^nbtr tfH. A. D.drervir*W in LVr No.
one of the la d racvrd- oi tl» l>»trv1 of Ool«u.U^and it the iryu»"»l ul the l»i »Ur of tiie note ». «n)lae.l at put»iic s'lctn-n in front of ih- peruna a. ottV | UNk^l \k\ l v i* k>ih>h). At ia» I'iif roC h ohCim.k > v u*following .ieoi rlbed real rm'.mf. . tuate in U«* cilf ulwa-«hinrtot.. I>utrirt of * olumbi*, i" mil Ail that
eertaiu j iwt or parrot of tand and pwiuisea kim auddiatimnp.-Ued . and hraur pert of ttrbrnA? lot .eewB(?t, in s«;uar«* four »ittnd*>-i sod .eTn.ijr t4?7».contained within the fo. owtmr met*- a d bounds;Bemuilntf lor the*«a.e ui> 6^h atreet thlrt> »;*.» feet
north frvni too »nmtbw*at ornee of *&i.l lot and run-muwthfuo u>>rth twr .tj .v» «tI, forty-fvr au.i a.tty-eeven h'lin r»-dth» 4'» dT>100) fiHtbeBce s, utti lour 4) feet* iheu< e*a: fortj-wecen n d
wwuty-ouf hundredth# 4T ?l-UK»i Kt toth* r«atI'lie Of i«ltl lot, lbe|*Cr eouth I ii>, t«»v lh»BO*
wvat nineir thr^e and ibiny ur't hundr»«dtti# iWf¦>. #-!» . .1 . k . >4 -. I.SS-1 *0> fe»-t U> \\>r *a.d piece of land b» tnfimproved by a tm -«turjr tran.e dweliiuf No. 16410th -treet northwest
ierw Our tin 4 cast. balance to three *qoa'i tw-dlUa.futa. in one, lm and three \eare. for whlct

no*** of the purrha* r, ..e>m:i<r lute rent at thertteei
.:x |h r cent |ht aauuiu Initu uat ol »il<r and »«* urs«by M «.? :; u-t «. mill \<m
caai.. at option of runWr A depoait of | 00 wtllU tvu'itred At tune ol »«le. and s.. O'liv^nucimf and
rfy\Tiiiu m til l*» at pure: a^er"* coat l«»ria» to be
c *nplied wuli >u teuueya rv.iu asleoi (toprit) anil ba
rest id al iiU aud coat ot ul:r-jf i men aer.

B A1 > A < <T> H H Afc N ER»
lA>l 15 i> VMNUjl?-d*da Troat.

\\k'EtlkS k CO, Au !!.' t*.
U.ii lA>iUwaua»«eunr.

ill'li. cur Pott OSk«.
rnic HrisDK» d riTvIrt Mf s » cixnanta.
«uUU's U).VU AKI<KU<<RT COATa, jACtkli

1ID W&ATS. tei
ALSO A LOT Or SllOE*.
FASiUONABU: WOUl«

AT ACCTIO*.
WITHIN OUR SALtSItOOMa
ON HONDAS UoKNIXO.
IANCAKT TWENTIETH.

AT 1 E.N O'CLOCK
IN LOTS TO AOCOUHOOATE

J»172t

T UOMAH DOWLINU. Auctl<>u*«r.
ViLrAbi r. rxim-R "VKi) i ijopfrtt on mr.Ndli 4 H KU>1 < .! Ml - 'I.I IT HI.-1 W I.I N MA. Khi ANll > l.l l'i hit K KlilkElM.ul Olio I I N, In .AT AICiIiN
On 11 i.*DAl. J KSL Mi\ 1*1 NTVI I HUT. I*WH.

»t t-ol I. u'1'l.Ol K. lu Ir. lit <>l lb" I ri 1 »u».l
a» 4l |>ar; of i ot 1JN, tu tuu r« 7&. tiouUt tf 'J4 la* t on
tb« uortli ablr o. \) or ~u a r<« 1 leiam. Marbft andI reder* k atr< et* b> ad* i tb« i 1 .»0 laet

ierina Oi»«- touiin ..*h* t> «an e in land? raara.miiii nottiH bearu.K ut-r» at. and aa^ urad bj a da**! of
tru»t. Ail ruLvt )ii"« Hit, A. . al | ou baaer'a coat.$U»0 dej-*>6lt r« qun»-d at toe tin.*-ot «*aiejai5-dta 1 kiOW A> iH>» LI Nii. Auctioneer.

1jLU»-MMOh\ KALI O*' V THK1 K ^TOL\ ANDItASj.M >1 HH1« K liclhK NO I.»tK> fclooS
S lit.l.i Noloh^isl

1 \»ill ofler lor »-«». in front of the \ ren la»a okTl KbI»A\ Hi. iwtN \ l*A^ u< JaM-All . . 1KH), A 1 HAU FAhl 1 ul K o'CUa. K t. M ,lot liijiuu-n-d Pti n *»qiiar4-
ierniM. 1 r«»pert> >v l.» .bj ct to a d**ed ot trti^t lo

9*¦> ui«- t.i.if 'V >ii!> ... IliolU ^i|f 1, ittt«*T^t
c* nt, .» a. t»tu-l. l t»l tLe pUicnaar Uf na| m<>t4 f*ea v.i I dml ol tru>i to be 1 aiu in . a»»b an<l thebwianc*' m oii«* tu- i 1 wo .. a*, with inteiaai at tlir rata

ut ii |-r ici.t i r *ni. ia>Hl>l« aenii-..nnual >a-tecuroo o> a ol o »«*?. i r«-ieriy,or all <*aan.
at t :i« o, a o i «;<.; till) df^uklt ul un<e
-t A ci i. » <mi mo.ui u at purcLa** ii

t -.\ a or it»»«ia
at ink an ®. .lliii^ urcba>«r.

ii O. U. .niIlkNi i, Auctioneer.
L' 1 : K \ Ot». Aucuoi..- ra\N
\IVTI< »N .4%U OF I o*<i ElTKI> WicDGftm.V"\vili ». 1. by publi ^;i< I tb«- store ol H. K.

Fuitou, r.'ih t K:a> .\a .»a miiU< , » minen a.«r1 LN|JA\V JAM Ait i a »¦ i > i k i iii >1, at A No'i Li»» K h Ni.. In- -t«Kk of ki rl iiei front"i to lo4/,',"iti aiieil d partnolit, »n* lUriva. Aimo,
r .> h .. Nt, .i*4»». -a il utinent tabjlfmsis; o. ljidiea* and t»**nt*aCaO n.i.«rot a»l kinda, H«h ka,bot.li*. NUuea Hk'.a, Caps. L»p ..oo^.". ltU«^, Cmlieta*i4* il Cl«»t .n^r Cxnnis, Ni aw K i.uua. uiea, *

v<.!vera, iuur.ora. Nitears v iii |^r.« K lt>r»e. 1 ou*
rt#»ns v a»tor». i ravh, if. e: ^ i«. i a» «. I Uibrei. *,« ne%Aluaic^l, MatUoiuain aaiil Mo> b«n.va. Inati uBi uU,

Oi.N<>. h > i> uitdy., .ol a:«
to < outinu* MOUNIxu «t I N I' CUH KftlilFA UN I NO> *i - V N «»"t l »»« K u't laL ibe lota are

boid. 1'uktt bold r» pit kao ta». tue
II. K ! l i.Tt'N, ltwnbr«»w**rWEF.E8 6 CO.. Au* tlupwrt JaI4-7I*

CIMAM flu SA1.K or VAL< ABLt IMH;o\II»
/ i'H< i'l L1V l#N FlflH Mi Li 1 »!'¦ >KAK i» Hlth k I' \jS v. a. W \ M> AV-EM L it!.. 3 .!. AM A11AU AMISIXTH MiL. 1 r> Si>L i liv» j .n1.
By vir ue i « <.fi rt« oi h«* ui reme Court of thaDistrict« l ti'lutnbia. iu;u1l- *.n«t «.; »-'»«l oniuel^b

d > oi iKxti o?r, InHK.Iaa cau«e No. 1 Av». t^Oeirf }» 'Aboiutwou va i»- ivt c hen. inir ct al .tu-* u id* r*>nri:**d iru^Tet* wi*« *»-i. at public imctio , mfront oi tJit p'«n»ae>*. tnc io.l aii;ir <le»
.u'.t.cU j iui-< rti i uaicu n tit «itv l v .a 1... if ion,U.C., on Tt 1>I»\V. lUL iWiNiPFlUM L»Ak or

j JAM Ai.I, 1MH). * 7.
At i-OCJU U*4 iK r.M I^it :i4. in aquar* No.4b<i. V' ;u- ou ."»tli tree* n rtbarest ti« it to tU-* corn f

oi «i ur ct. atidiiu,Tovetlby a traiuc Pu- iliiw. a;«d
At nv P OV ( K i' M of t.,- -am-' da> tli*- l<a*iHail ot lot S and I lie West iiult ol Lot 1 ol Wni. A.

Brauley'a aubdiMHion of loia in b^uar* Ku. 4W.bein*iu.iroT»d b> a lbr e-»*iorj LtwviLu* Houae nuiiibcrclI 4\ Oi> M-r> .tiid avenu*, bcim^en sod bin airwa.a
nttkiwl
And ii iiodiately tliereaft« r the weel half of l<»t L of

Mod suialivi: iou ot lota il. 4^2. t- iiijr lmprovt-4bj i.,U u airucture row u^**«i as a-tore, and <>n tiie
Comer ol f5' b atie t a..a .Utrj .i.a avenu* utbwc^t.

en:.a ol Mtie |»rca»Tibed !.> ibe u« * ret* are « ur .Lird
of me j Vii U se money in cu-b ana ib« I » ai.ee in two
etp;al in .allinenra, M.cur* tl b> not*soi pun ..aaer, ju
one ai d o ear® hea|*<*lvci>. bcarti jr fntereat Sx m
day oi aaic at i# per cent in r ^.niium. and deed ot tru.^t
on ptoporty aold. ot ail eaah« at o| lion ol tLe i ur-cltaat-r. Adepodl of dll t» aili be regtured on ou U
piecc<»f prop«^rt> wb»n void aiidaili«.nv ^ancintforrecording to l>c at puix*ba«< r'a r..nt~. It i* r n ol a.ab.Jkj. coaui4led witn «i hii< 15 daya alter du> t ^*a
ttvpro( ert> will be res- .d alter .*> ut>«' prevlona -d-
vertiM*u.ent( tl the risk andc. si ot ibe delau.un*f { ur>
chaser.

_ KUTLLI>OE W1LLSON, Tra«te«,
4<K> ftlh sLn.W.

BAM'L MADDOX. lru-t*.
4 M LoiU».tnt fc\e.

rrycAN 80S BROS . Auctioneers. ^ dim

PIANOS AND OKGANS.
Leadees.

TV e ropr^wnt fire of the l«rre»t hon«M in xh* world,
UMiuoly: Deckt-r Bros., Weber. Fischer und t«Uf
FIuiom and fc>tey Utvum Tli'w fuuum luitruDienti
rank aa "leadfr*" everr»'t't'J». We aeli od en>>-
muntblv payments, rrut I iau«a auJ Org»iia vitli
option of purchase, and take old iD>trumeiita In ei-
ct.iwre. allowiliif Ibf Jul! Yaiue Uiere/oi. W. alaoliav.a
dri<artui.nt lor tumuir and re|«inii«r, «ud trtv* c*rmiUi
atu-ntton to any wrk in this Una entrusted to aa
W e have well-stocked surt* rcouia at HiM F street,

this city; 13 North t itarioa street. b»liiuiar«. and
IV17 Lain street, hwhuiund. Va.
liny iuf ou as iartn a ai sie aa w.- do (b« In* the lanrsst

PlaLo and Ormn concern in the south) enables us to
seli to our customers a: the lowest t*.isailit» i>rwm* and
on the most favorable tertua.
Do uot think of bu> tn«r or renting a Piano or an

Ornn before eaaintiiin* our ai'lentiid aaaurunent td
in.trtuiiei.ta anuiretunK oui t«ru.a.

6ANDLICS A STATMAN,
}x~9:n F atreet northwest.

JStIEFF ifIANOS.
pi lp Medal pans fc*r<yitioE. COO first premium^indorMd by over lUU niusit-ackoxla and cullems (ofduisi Uity. Old i'lati s taken m ei< liourt. Ih.wltijrL lTucht that can take the pluce of a Urand.

Pii-iiith A CukUrr,dZl-3m &!? llthst. H.W.
ALlUTdaVIS UnJuBT ohAND PIANOS;(ietrant Uolida\ lt)l«s; urnes,'IgtUslt.tui.ch; marvellous enduring i-o»er lit » and irrest in-

proveuients. 1 tlL iciilltl lTkl0U'i FlAkUtChooss now. A chnsuuss i resent tor s Ufs Oms.
li. L bCklNth. Arrnt.al >n i»Ui«va.s.

A N o e.
erroraled in tune, tocol woRKVA<ranrW AND Dl EA1U1J1I
fjecial attentu i. ol '*purcnsasn" »a loeitsd W tbaS"New Artisuc btytes," rousLeu ui demon M BluB-
U1 DkCUiiAliVklk'l Puoios tor rout.
KL.COND-UAND PIANOS. . A lar*e

rcn-i nstnc alniost every well knosn inak. is
ccuntr>,ui U.orou«h rejair. »id be tloeed out st vsr»
U* inures, hi EClAL 1NDI ctkitN'l I" oBsrsotiou
IL i ikmuiI in U[uh»i<itii »iii U amnired uB AAAaSOMitLk UtoiAl.I.A.LN1 b «heL dsslrsd.

«k kNAut ft oo,AC *17 MarkstSti.A.

BOOKS AND STATIONERY

IBBl¦B

OBEAT CKKABINU8ALJ. ik OCR BOOK DEPART¬MENT OOkl dhNCt-b W tDNE»DAV. JAS 1&-1BEPhEbk.>l bloCK Ml ai ULCiAJt>i DoCI tafFeb 1, and in order to make s c .san ewesyof A1XBOOKM ON BAND we ofler to oar numerous pstraM
the irrMtest baivsins ever before shuwn.ThL aloCK V-CLCDta iBok>\KM OF Mlt-CKLLABEoL'H Btxikh <j»" 1UA Bt»l ENoLJbB
AND AMEKiCAN ALTBOKS.
bETh Ok BOuke bound in cloth, half call sad hall

morocco.
FAMILY BIBLE8. TEACHER'S BIBLES, PBAT E>

BOuKb.HIMKALbandCAiBoLlC pi.A\kit BooKB
FINELY ILLLblitATkD books. Jl VtNlLt»U

endless variety ii^'-^", the latasl and bnest publkuw
tioua
For SpwdAlPrtos List call at ear Book Department.

. CBAti balm.Jal4-<H Aid ?tii st. B.W.

New Books As Published,
PERIODICALS AS Ifeht ED.
CARD ENGRAVINO

¦ocxhiho and *lddino stationeby.
PHOTOtlRAPHIC OUTFITS

complete In every'-hmf neoeseary to take, devalop^
pnot. tone and mount a pbou«r»ph. Bias ke 2,$£i
sue No S, 110.

ROBERT r. MILLER.
630 1 itii st., Oorooraa

F<a Tn Nk« Tea,DtARlEM, PUktUClANH' V1SITIS<J UB1%BLANK BOOK*.
«' AIDS lO THE LCMOBB
WM.UiLkLLAjrrntEj^s^ ^


